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BUTTON'S
NOVELS

TO BE BOUttlU AT ANY BOOKBTORE:IF NOT, CAN BE H AO
DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHERS.

A Chair on the
Boulevard
By Leonard Merrick
Author of "Wtille l'aris Laughed,"
etc. «i 90

The Mayflower
By Blasco Ibanez
Author of "The Four Horsemen of the
Apocalypse." 92.00

The Man-Killers
By Dane Coolidge
who lias caught the enthusiasm, fire
and strength of VI estern life. 92.00

Green Apple
Harvest
By Sheila Kaye-Smith
A masterpiece of portraiture of r
masculine mini). $2.00

The Tragic Bride
By Francis Brett Young
Full of beauty and charm. $2.00

The Velvet Black
By Richard
Washburn Child
l ull of ttirills. $2.00

The Man in
the Dark
By Albert Payson Terhune
A story of night-riding. moon-shining,
mystery, love.and a dog. $2.00

The Dixons
By Florence Finch Kelly
Tells how each generation lights for
its own Americanism. $2.00

Mme. Gilbert's
Cannibal
By Bennet Copplestone
Amusing, clever comedy, with a swift,
touch of tragedy. $2.00

Call Mr. Fortune j
By H. C. Bailey I
Capital detective stories. $2.00 I

The Crescent Moon
By Francis Brett Young
Tnrllllnft with Hi" mysterious spell of
the Jungle. $2.00

The Purple Land
By W. H. Hudson
A Roosevolt favorite, "of great and
permanent vplue." $2.00

El Supremo
By Edward Lucas White
The most brilliant novel of South
America yet written. $2.00

The Four Horsemen
of the Apocalypse
BLA8CO IBAN'KZ'S tremendous novel.

$2.15

Hanit the
Enchantress
By Garrett C. Pier
All the maiflr of old Enypt live* in the
mystery of this novel. $2.00

The Brassbounder
By Capt. David C. Bone
The Isinihm (iriphic rails It "one of
the finest sea pieces ever written," and
Mr. MrFee tells Christopher Morley
the same thlnv. $2.00

F. P. DUTTON & CO.
681 Fifth Ave., New York

BRENTANO'S i
i aruf 27u'Slreel

ywwj/ork.

Reading for
Children

In our Children'* Departmentwill be found a careIfully selected Stock suitable
for Children of all ages, coveringall Subjects, and speIcially classified and recom-
mended by the best AuthoriIlies on Children's Reading.
A Department attractive

alike to Children and Parents,and assuring a profitablevisit to our Store.

JUST READY!
By the author of "In Hi» Stepa," the

record breaker among novel* of our timet
(22,000.000 sold)!

Charles M.Sheldon's
NEW BOOK

In His Steps To-day
A startling presentation of Jesus

in person, answering some of the
many perplexing and trying questionsof the hour.
The greatest work from this author's

pen since "In His Steps" reached the mark
not since even approached by a single work
from any other living writer.

/tf All flookficllrr*. $1.2,*.
FIF.MINO II. RKYI-.I.I. COMPANY

New York 1 1W Fifth Aviv
Chicago: 17 N Wabash Ave.
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Blank verse tale
of hate and fear

AVON'S HARVEST. By Edwin ArlingtonRobinson. The Mat-millan Company.
Reviewed by

EDWIN CARTY RANCK.
* NEW volume from the pen of

Z-X Edwin Arlington Robinson is
an event in the world of

books because Mr. Robinson always
has sttmethlng to say and he says it in
a way that gives his work Individual
value to all lovers of real literature.
He is a master analyst of human uature,and never have his powers of
analysis been more fully revealed than
Ui his latest book. "Avon's Harvest,"
a genuine thriller in blank verse. The
pumisners call it a tragic tirama in
verse." but that description does not
quite suit the case. It is really a melodramadone in blank verse. a>. amazingpsychological study of a man who
hates another so unrelentingly and yet
fears him so morbidly that he is finally
caught in the web of his own horror
'ike a luckless fly doomed from the
start to be the prey of some malignantspider.

"Avon's Harvest" is a real achievementbecause, although it is a rather
long narrative poem done In the hlank
verse that Mr. Robinson handles so

dulness that usually accompanies such
an attempt, but holds the reader's unflaggingattention from the arresting
first lines to the breathless denouement.Like a well built, play, it has
motivation ;uid suspense and the actiiynfairly springs along. In other
words, Mr. Robinson's melodrama has
what one might call "poetic punch."
The poetry is there all the time, but
it is never intrusive. Not for one
moment does it clog the swiftly flowingcurrent of the drama.
Avon tells his frie*id of his hatred

of a man that began when they were
both at school.a morbid, reasonless
hatred that was augmented by fear.
This fear pursues Avon through life
and even when his enemy has been
drowned on the Titanic Avon is
haiwited by his memories of him and
his fear. He flies to the Maine woods,
but his fear dutches him by the throat
and he sees the ghost of his dead
enemy threatening him with a dagger.
In the end Avon is found dead and the
doctor tells his wife that "it was a

nightmare and an aneurism," but the
reader knows.well, the reader knows
that Avon's implacable nen v had at
lost avenged hlmseir. This ending,
with its eerie suggestion of <levilish
forces at work, gives the reader a

touch of the cold fear that Avon felt.
Avon's hate-drawn portraits of his

enemy are perfect In their peculiarly
characterizing aptness. For instance
he thought that "the Lord nr p have
invented long ago some private ngul
unspeakable new monster equipped for
such a thing's extermination." Again
Avon speaks of his t nemy's "ma Ignant,
oily swarthiness housing a ret,tile blood
that I could see begieath it. like hereditaryvenom out of old human swamps."
But one gets the most repugnant impressionof all from this description:
Often I'd find him strewn along my

couch
Like an amorphous lizard with Its

clothes on,
Reading a book and waiting for its

dinner.

But there Is nothing finer in the
whole poem than Avon's words:
"Whenever your poet or your philosopher

"He burrows among remnants, like a

mouse
In a waste basket, and with much, dry

noise
Comes up again, having found Time at

the bottom
And filled himself with Its futility."

I/i "Avon's Harvest" Mr. Robinson
has done a unique thing and done It
supremely well. It was a difficult task
that he set for himself: to depict a

man tortured by a fear grow in-; out of
hatred and not make him grotesquely
Impossible. That he has succeeded In
making Avon not only a convincingly
real figure but a tragically pathetic
one Is evidence not only of M". Robinson'sunerring Instinct for character
drawing hut of his consummate artistryas a poet

The New Poetry
By WILLIS STEELL.

Incandescence is a fine word;
It contains four syllables.

f ot/il tf nltviAoi ntfnm<V\A/li>
\ 1111 M i MI id ' > niiimni cfcy uuuj
Knows what it moans.

I must roject it and find
Ono inoro austoro . . . porhaps in a
Hook of synonyms.
Ie determinate, intercesaional;
I like both words,
Vet why atn I obsessed
By the prefix "in"!
I cannot pot away from them,
Intimacies, intercourse,
What mystery, what moaninp!
I fool. I fool, I foel
The halo of intention
(Apain the muted "in"'),
White, attenuate, sointillant,
Like a vapor, perfumed,
Poisonous, it precedes me.

It flashes upon mo,
Ivory and scented finpors
Kavourinp my breast,
Inereasinp, incontestable,
Illusive, irreconcilable!
Have I triumphed apain?
I think so. Only the spirit,
Irrational, inconspicuous. . . .

Apain I triumph!
Ah me! Ah me ! I inhale!

/
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Go back and r
By XAVIER LYNDON.

A STACK director who specializes
in collegiate dramatics once

told us of an interesting requesthe received, from the head of a

large university that had retained him
to put on "The Mikado." "I'm afraid."
said the university head, "that the

boys will tire of their task if we put
on the whole performance; it is a bit
too long for amateurs. Try to make it
u half hour shorter." That night the
stage director ran through the book
and lyrics to see what could be eliminated."To my astonishment." he told
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Robert Frost. From a Portri

us. "I found that I could not 'cut' a

lino. Every speech, every line wns An
Inseparable part of the whole; not a

bit of padding could I find. Not until
then did I realize that this virtue of
succinctness is one of the secrets of
Gilbert's greatness."
This same virtue is manifest in the

work of Robert Frost, whose "MountainInterval" has Just been released
by Henry Holt & Co. in an attractive
new edition. There is not a single
flight of rhetoric, not a flourish in the
book. Everything the poet says contributesto a definite idea. We have
admired Frost for years, but it did not
strike us until we reread "Mountain
Interval" that his word thriftinoss, as
much as anything else, contributes to
*lio unquestionable strength of his
vork. This bouillon style, supplementedby an all seeing eye, a vigorousImagination, a robustness in writingof nature that Is unique, the gift
of song and an occasional bit of whimsicalhumor, results In what, to us, Is
the most strikingly individual, the
sturdiest American poetry of our time.
It is pretty generally conceded that
either Frost or Robinson Is the greatLumino

STAR-POINTS. By Mrs Waldo RichardsHoughton, Mifflin Company.
Reviewed by RUTH ELLIOT

THIS anthology of verse was

suggested to Mrs. Richards by
her conviction that In a time

of reconstruction "there Is larger need

than ever before of an uplifting and

sustaining fnlth." She would have us

follow .Emerson's counsel to "hitch

your wagon to a star," and forthwith
provides US VVUII {irv»*i-}juillicw runstellation.ftach point symbolizes an

attribute.Joy, vision, love, beauty, aspiration,faith and promise. The two

hundred Rnslish and American hours

gathered together here exemplify one

or another of these
Hut quite apart from any "message"

the policies embody or any "atmosphere"they impart, they do constitute
a felicitous and engaging collection of
contemporary American verse, expressedfor (he most part In regular
metrical form with almost no violationof the classic tradition, a point
significant In itself. ,

Of the poets who have "arrived,"
few names are missing from the Impressivelist of contributors. Sara
Teasdale leads Ui number of selections
of a single Individual; we miss, however,her exquisite "I have rememberedbeauty In the night," as we

' -I. I Vw. ITor,

nle Htearns T>i vis's "The Ancient
Beautiful ThliiK","
On the other hand, wo nre grateful

for tho Inclusion of throo snhnets by
Diivld Morton and of one by Oeorgo
K. Wood berry nil of unusual loveliness.For In tho hand* of no other
contemporary poets has tho sonnet
achieved more distinction We find, too,
many delicious poonte of the "fugitive"
sort, wlin.se preservation will he wel
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IE POETS J
ead Frost over
Frost. In poems like "The Koad Not
Taken," "A Time to Talk," "The Hill
Wife Series," "Bond and Free" and
"The Sound of the Trees" (all from
the present volume) he gets under our

skin as no other American poet does.
For the benefit of the new thinkjers whose poetry to such a great extentis versified sociology, tie it said

that it is possible to write thoughtful
poetry without introducing propaganda.If these gentlemen (and ladies)
doubt this let them make for the nearestbookshop and buy "Mountain Interval."

Robert Frost is a man who compels

xviX.'* , <
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Copyright, Henry Holt & Company.

lit Bust by Aroldo du Chene.

respect. He does not believe, like so

many 01 nis contemporaries, in runninginto print. Ho writes little and
publishes less. He does not believe in
appearing before the public unless he
has something to say. He is that rare

mortal, a writer with a conscience.
BOND AND FREE.

From "A Mountain Interval."
Dove has earth to which she clings
With hills and circling arms ahout.
Wall within wall to shut fear out.
But Thought has need of no such things.
For Thought has a pair of dauntless

wings

On snow and sand and turf. I see
Where Ixtve .ias left a printed trace
With straining in the world's embarce
And such is Dove and glad to he.
But Thought has shaken his ankles free.

Thought cleaves the Interstellar gloom
And sits in Sirus's disc all night.
Till day makes him retrace his flight.
With smell of burning on every plume,
Back past the sun to an earthly room

His gains In heaven are what they are.
Yet some say Dove by being thrall
And simply staying possesses all
In several beauty that Thought fares far
To find fused in another star.

ns vorse
corned.the kind one carefully clips
from periodicals and eventually loses.
One of these originally appeared, we

believe, In Punch, and Is delightful in
its whimsical philosophy. It begins
"The fairies have never a penny to
spend."
On the Bngllsh side, the poems arc

less numerous and less representative.
Rut it was unquestionably Mrs. Rlchards'sintention to nllow to the verse
of her own country a preponderance
of space, even though she does not
clnim for it a monopoly of the starry
virtues.

But a short time ago the death of
Mr. Williamson put an end to the
years of splendid collaboration which
has produced so many popular and
successful novels. The years of associationanil mutual work have, however,made the tenor of her husband's
mind and spirit so familiar to Mrs
Williamson that she feels his hand Is
still In her work and therefore retains
his name on the title page. She alii.,,,,,,,101 IV,,. n #.f iifi I .1,(11.,.. 11

while hi* part wns Ilio plotting.

THE ISLAND
By DIANA PATRICK, Au

Even the staid London Times ere<
ability to create "a quite staggerini
heroine, adding: "Wr do really like he
her story." This is a book of the
illusioning pain, nnd unquenchable C
gift for filling a romantic story with

$2.00. Obtainable
. F. P. DUTTON & CO., M

i- ....
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French reaction
against romantics

By PANAME.
TIIK French world of letters has

suffered a great loss In the
rionth nf Joachim Gasauet,

poet arid essayist. He was a large
hearted friend, a lover of life and of

all men. An enthusiastic member of

I.es Amis de Hettres Francaises, he
desired a closer spiritual union be-
tween Franco and America.j
Cezanne, one of the greatest 0f mod-

ern artists, had made a superb por-
trait of him. Gasquet promised to J
give me a photograph of lit to send Jjj
The New York Herai.d when I re- g
viewed his work. But death, that §!
great thief of our treasure, snatched jj
the portrait from my outstretched p
hand. After all. his best portrait is in
his own work. .

Gasquet was an admirable art critic |jr
and one of the truest interpreters of 11
Cezanne- whom lie knew personally II
in his boyhood. He was born in 1873 II
at Alx-en-Prcvence, the son of a II
baker. Jle grew up a true Provencal II
and married Marie Girard, "Quee« of ||
OH rwipnge. nu iu\nn ui > »

will realize what that would mean In
the experience of a young -poet.
When the war ramo Uasquet took

his part with younger men, a brave
and Joyous soldier. Undergoing all
the hardships of the first years, he
came out of the conflict still the indomitableoptimist, as his later books.
"The Benefits of the War," "Hymns,"
"The Victorious Art," bear witness. The
last named is a prose plea for poetry
as the art that expresses man's individualtriumph over untoward circumstancesand the triumph of nationsover those fprcesf that would enslaveor disintegrate them.
Here are his verses suggested by

Heine as a type of the romantic poet:
UA GLOIRE.

Cueilltz les roses de Corfou.
1.P I ICIRir UC3SJ

Heine frlssonnp, et sur son cou
L,e soir pose une main do brume.

"Que me veux-tu, vlellle douleur?
Je dormais du sommeil des marbres
Et la lune comme une flour.
Vague, s'effeulllait dans les arbres.

"Que me veux-tu? J'al tout niG. . .

J'al tout ntmS de ce qu'on nle. ... F
Lalsse-mol dormir, oublK1.
Je ne erols pas a mon g^nle."

Et la nuit. la nult de sea vers.
A press£ ses l^vres moroses

Et dans ses vldes yeux rouverts
A fait danser l'ombre des roses.

Grand po£te, 0 luclde fou,
L.e repos n'est pas: souffre encore.

Cette main trlste sur ton cou,
C'est la Ololre, h£las ! qui t'adore.

Cuelllez des roses <le Corfou.

Onsquet cherished a profound convictionthat the period following the
war was the time for a great revival
of the arts. And he felt that the
world's creators could only advance

~

by turning hack for guidance to the
older sources of energy and form. He
looked upon the nuietenth century romanticmovement as an interruption
of progress. Musset with his tears and
Hugo with his vast floods of Impassionedoratory seemed to him false
guides. He was not untouched by
the intimate appeal of these men. as

you. can see by the poem on Heine
quoted above. But his Judgment ruled
against them. And he felt a deep desireto help the flew generation to
hose Its work on sollder foundations.
These, he maintained, could he found
by a study of the ancient dasslcs
which inspired the great Renaissance.
And he pointed youcng French poets
back to their own classic period.
For the "romantics were uncertain.

And the poet, if he la to tie a leader,
nt, ixitm-rienter must be sure. He must
have faith In beauty find truth as

realities. Ho must believe in a law of
life, which holds Rood In the Individual,
In families and in the State. And
finding the true source of happiness
In such knowledge and such faith, he
will sing In clear tones. This is Oasquet'sconception of the poet:
"In him. becoming attains to being.

The world Is transformed into nn'ldea.
He is aware of ideas, melodic forms;
ind when he touches the highest point
his imagination, sustained by his reason,can achieve, he gives his intuition j
free course, lets his emotion fill these
moulds, shape those ideas . . . To
the singing power of expression he 11
Joins the plctorinl faculty of Inventing.; I
of Imagining that which shall most I
truly represent them to others in the I
musical order which he imposes upon
them, to disengage a more profound
beauty, a more significant emotion. He
has the gift o'f Images. lie has the
gift of style. He has above all the
gift of rhythm, without which the rest
Is nothing. Rhythm completes and
fulfils Impulse and reason lis intelligencecompletes nature, as l>elnK. In
dominating, fulfils becoming."

Certainly there Is Inspiration In such
words. And they help the faith o(
those of us who may not he poets.
alth In a letter understanding of life,
a lietter social nnd political order than
the world has yet realized.

S OF DESIRE I
thor of "The Wider Way"
lits the author of this novel with the
jly fascinating, lovely and magnetic"
t very much, and have enjoyed reading
secret dreams, joyous adventuring, discourageof youth. Its author has a

her own fresh, sparkling individuality.
of nnu bookstore or

)1 Fifth Avenue, New York
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PROFTI
by

E. PHILLIPS Ol
i Author of "The Great
I
j KJO LIVING AUTHOR tells
1^1 fashion than does E. Phi

I jcung Wmgate, American wiz

| the profiteers who were trying
wheat supply.this is his newes

j is of interest to every person in i

i There is romance, love, advei
Oppenheim at his best, a book oi
class.

i $2.00 wherever boo
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von Hindenburg T

OUT OF M
by

.; Field
fmi'ftfr V.

Hern
Mk. y defeated

iippartmAt his
is an

)^3| officer's
^ jK/^m %aLr In It

crumble
a-, pallet a

vm&simr Vfejjf rtrpitz,,iW*' what he
:M the Mil

' whj
u,> '"'P*

nil

JrP^: s cannot

^ "''" al umes t
Wherov

HARPER & BROTHERS, Est

The Brassl
By CAPTAIN DAVI

The Graphic, London, calls it "one of the
Punch says he "wants to induce you to pu
buy it at once"; The Philadelphia Press
that read better than fiction, full of advent
always vividly convincing. V

Price $2.00. Obtainable at any b
v n ni ;ttam s. rn cot n
Kj» M KM %J A 1 Vll (X vu*) UOI r 1

Take
by EUNICE TIETJENS, is a tei
interesting and finely written novel
is being talked about more and
every day. In other words, JAK
catching on.
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THE NARROW HOI
has already made Evelyn Scol
most discussed novelists in Ame
Lewis, author of "Main Street,"
to Evelyn Scott! THE NARR
is an event!"
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j
Marshal vonHindenburg

Is tho Ions awaited life story of
Gormany s national hero, who Is

tly still amazed l>y the outcome of
try's years of preparation for war.
Intimate picture of a German

life from boyhood.
he tells why the Austrian morale
d; how Germany won her camRalnstRussia; how he and von
planned the submarine campaign:
thouKht of President Wilson; how
ed propaganda Rained Its object,
r the Gorman General Staff Rave
of victory. ... A stirring

e a popular story full of
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afford to miss.
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